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' You don't seem to like it.” ;
It was 100 bad; for now | knew that
my mischievous cousin could have enu-
me-rated every mouthful I hed eaten, and |
I was nearly starved yet; but | answered
8s composedly as possible, I like it so

N

Ifprilin alvance, ‘t“ A S R ’L:‘:}' well that I'm sorry to sce you feeding’

Ltithe N, = = = = =« - = .
AShe endofsicmontho, = - <200 (0 e soom, for T not neorly done
A failute to ovder a discontinusnce at the

Patty for some more of her [ragrant tea,

eypiration of the time subscribed for, will be
Auant Margaret drew her lips over hier

coasiderel a newengagement, and the paper
continued, !

{7 No papar will be diseontinued untilall
arererages are paid, unlessatihe option oithe
Cablisher. ‘

17 Pae above terms will be strictly ad-
her d to.

ADVERTISING.

(TEN LINESOR LESS MAKE A SQUARE.)
0 i syuace three lusestions or jess 3100,

I mit her to come to a smile, while aunt
"Patty laughed gleefully, saying, *So, ho.
mnsler lxllpudrtlt,‘t’. you have got your|
match, I hope,” and the young gentieman |
dismigsed the dog, which was sitting on |
i's hauunches, watching, with wagging |
tail and snxious eyes, every wouthful

Esch allitional incertion . . 25-. i which Harry took. !
Jmoe. Gmos. Dmos. 12 mos. When my school girl appetite was ap- |

Q12 sqguare 2309 6 nn = 00 = 0N - 8 b I
o o . = peased. [ Lad time 10 look around; and
Fwo squares 6,00 2,00 1000 1200 : ;
Turce do.  7.00 10.00 1200 1500 the ouly modern thing in the soom wasa |
Qeter. ¢ du. 9.00 1200 00 20000 portrait which hung uver the mantel .
RS e A260 A S 009 1 glanced zlternstely at itand at Harry |
D ae e 20,00 25 0 30 00 35.00 e <
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B iness O weda inse rted one Yenr 35,00, | -illa-lmmf r.' e n-.‘ Was U sr‘un. lnlrf
Legsl ndvertisements must be cash in ad- | Open brow, benesth the profusion o

v e or .lr‘rg'ilfi_“l security. Adlvertisen ents, | uuls. which, even at the age of twenty-

it~ ot moarked. will he in werted il forld tden I‘Ulle. retatird  the gnllll‘!l hue, =0 rare

hoarged at the al » pralers, o ). =) 3 3 1

anl churyod at sh> above e save in childhood; the same loughing,
R T T LT T L TN

= huzel eye, the same well formed mouth,

MY COUSIN HARRY. shaded by the down of the first mous-

: T : tache.
SECHARY SRS Llarry at last caught the direction of
my glance,
. . "o Yes, it's 1" said he, nodding gravely.
**Aud this, 1 suppose, is 1o be my home ' 00O by say wmeans do me
€ir the future,” thought 1. as‘l leancd | justice.” _
Sgwars 4o view e lwi':ight the old | lxntfr;.l I more than half agreed with |
fashioned house h-_fnre “ hlc-_h the carri- ;hilll. enxcomb, ss T thought him,
age drew up;and in spite of the buovam | “Now., Miss Jezabel.” continued
spirits of fifteen, ! shrauk from that fu-

'

CHAPTER L

he,

t"f" 1 - ith old . . love with me. It will be hard work for!
[i.; ive lurnl-r lu.t; old m ;t- s, an.; | you. | know. to belp it; but 1 caunot
] (e ‘- Wirsise | . = .
their cats, and lap dogs, snd worsted {1 o0 auy more wives on wy hands. 'm|
work'—it was too horrible to contem .

|engoged Lo six alieady.’
“There's not much danger,” | retorted,
““4s I'm neither a Mormon nor a Turk.”

plate, and 1 me-nrally resolved 10 escape
from such single blessedurss ns svon as|

possible. l I i lread s “Whew! how peppery you are, Tuke
y P door opened, and 1 WAS 3Ir€00Y | care or I'l] 1ake you to seuscn the bateh,
ina well lighted hall, warmed at the -

rwas the reply ' Let me see; there's Nel-

further extremity by a huge stove which
seeumed to be nothing bul fiery eyes as
the red coals shone through the issinglass
that lined the elaborately cut fancy work
of which the upper part wes composed.
Before the servant had t.me to close the
on= dooe behind me, aaother opened, and
a kind svoice, in the parlor, said,

“This way, dear, do come up to the

\petite us a Fenella, a perfect bewiteling
ittle blonde, that dances into your hearn
| withwout leave or license; | adnire blonds,’
{and he lookel steadier at me, myv bin
nette complexion growing swarthier, |
hive no doubt, from my vexation,

“Then there's Clara HofMinan,
Sice ond gut wasmbt's » bitter colld night I;\ 0,” counting them on kis fingers, “and
and theu we'll have tea.  This is your |;:‘ ::.I: :ra]:::;: aanl?‘[ ;:_inﬁ::::'i:s:::z:_
nunt Macgarer.” leading me up to a fiue '. ol Jike < stalu?.'s A 1
eiderly lady by the fireside, *and I'm o & O a.nqur. R
vour aunt Patty, dear. though we're not | "’Au«l llae;e‘s Attoe Brant.
wuch of selatives, eidhier, 1 Selieve.™ (o0 g0 cory sersonification of grace; che

,..A'“l l.‘,“ e s Harry, d""_r‘ never moves n band nor turns her head
satd a mockiang volce l'wln‘lhe corner, in- except just when she should; every mus-
to which I bad not bad time to peer. | o o000 o proper place.” ! ‘

A mellow little laugh from Aunt Pat- £
ty thet .sc.”“e'l to say that the spraker 'that ! never kuerw what todo with th-m.
wsa privileged character, and a *Harry L vThen there's Aaue Gray. Ab!
don’t, vou'll frighten the poorchild, from | mike a- il Btk siknit -b'iue pUnSSg
sunt Margaret, was all that | kpew n:" o ' ' e’
cousin llarcy at that time, for tliere was
no lamp in the room, aud he sat in toe
obscure a corner for even the dancing,
snellow light of the hickory Sze to illu-
winate,

How cozy ard comfortable evervihing

lovked, after the paper flowess, nud wax
flowers, and t]ilﬂl\i!lall'll old agnuals of
the Jarge, tawdry drawing-room of the
boarding school, The wondeifu!l twisted
legs of the old fashioned furgitoce seem-
ed to be dancing quiet little jigs, ns the
fire flitted on them; a lion's paw wasuow |3 0 o ents.
and hen thrust forward in a kind nfl The evening passed quickly to me, in
rough play, graspiug a marvellous look ‘artanging my plan of studirs at heme,
ing ball, from some chair, table or escru- | o0 Tm' aun:s. sud tieed as | was, the
toire. The curious, black. old cabinet, ‘ T > "
in the corner, stood grim and prim,
scarcely deigning to smule as the ruddy
direlight played hide and seek over us
multitudinons doors and drawers. making
-one think of lost wills, and secret springs,
locks of hair and faded flowers, and all . ~Ilarry, what 8 troublesome fellow
the other romances connected with old | you dthl s o up the silver 50 that
-cabinets. Bat the firelight lingered the || o 0 get it counted.”
-cheeriest around the table in the centre | iywol 1 wou';.nunt}." replied Harry
of the room, with i1ssnowy damask cloth | “but “h;t en elfish looking think lha:
—its old-fashioned glittering silver, led . - :
off by the plaiina tea urn, with its gnm
lions heads, blinging inoffensively al one,
88 thoy grasped the bhuge silver sings| ;| oj (ke full bemefit of the romarks.
which served as handies, and the tiny-

. _ **She is not very handsome now, poor
fsa-"‘,"'“ c}fma cups, almost transparent ' child, but she is very much like her mo-
4ntheir delicate beauty.

‘ther was st her age, and she grew to be
Oephan snd stranger as [ was, all this dat
domeetic comfort sfter three yearsin a one of the most beautiful women | ever

. gl ' saw,” replied aunt Patty, with as much
ﬁr‘:u;:;&::::;t;:g':rz?::‘:Pﬂ“d my heatt | o cow o8 her voice could express. com-

_ (ing through a thraat wade mellow by
‘ln the meantime my bonnet and wrnps (he most generous living
‘had beeu removed by aunt Pdll-_v'l own | s She'll never be anything but a fright.
plump hands, the bell rung and lighissnd | she puts me iy wind of au imp, aunt
ten were being brought in. | Patty.”
And Margaret drew her spectacles on| « Ilarey, how can 7ou? One, two, thyee
and scrutinized me for a moment. | —don't mix the ].lge and small forks—
“You are very much like you mother, | five, six.”
iIsabel.” she said at last. | *Why, she's got arma like the sails of
".!mlnl! what & name fur a woman.” 3 windmill, and hands like birds claws *’
put in master Harry, who now came for | «Eleven, twelve latrge ones—she'll fill
-“Il’ll. hi. saucy l:ace ‘ighl?d up with in- ‘up nnd be n flue ﬁgure ,el_"
- expressible mischiel. | Yes, she wil), fill up mighty soon, if
Aunt Margaret wonnd her yarn up sys. she puts down muffins and tea with the
tematically to the Isst inch., stuck the locomotive spead she did 1o night.”
Jong needles through the ball, and laidit: The clinking of the silver was all the
wupan the little work stand beside her.— | sound I heard for a moment, then master
Auat Patty busied hersell with the bright  Horry commenced again,
polished copper kettle. which was bro'ghl;l ““*And such a mouth! Whew! it would
in over a spirit lamp, bubbling away in | take a week to kissit from one side tothe
its merry, domestic manner; herself. it other.”
seemad 1o me, a kind of human kettle  **What nonsense, Harry—James’ silves
with her cheery fireside hum and bubble don’t look very bright—you men seem to
of contenr; then the servant placed the care for nothing but kissing; it is really
muffins. as brown as an oak leaf in ay. underbred to talk so much sbout it as
tumn, and the strangely twisted silver you do.” end I fancied the little lady
tosst.rack on the table, and we tovk our |drawing herself up to her utmost hight,
scats, _ **Now, aunt Paity, you know you like
““Thisis poar fare, isn't it, after the |10 be kissed. Dont’t be jealous because
samptuons table Ym have been aceus. | sometimes bestow my favors on oth-

tomed 10 atbosrding school?” asked Hu-i"""

| littie heact, that ouly beats for—well,
tno matter who. Aud Elizibath Taylor,
| let me see, she makes five. Well, Eliz-
{abeth is catlier strou s minded. She knows
more about the ‘ologies' and ‘onomies’
than any professor in college.
think you would appreciate Jenny War-
ren the most. Swuch pies and puddings
as she makes. She'd reach roy mau's
heart througn lis stomach, | assure yon;’
and waster Harry sired the evening pa-
per before the fire, und settled himsell

before I vxpected it. Aunt Patty arrang-
ed the blocks of her gilk patch work in
her basket, and then left the parior, Har-
ry following her.  Presently 1 heasd her
voice in the next roum,

giri is.”
Aunt Margarel was proteciing her ger-
jamums from the cold sir of the window,

" -

'ry, as he handed me a second muffin.— |

teeth, which | afterward discovered was |
about as near as her dignity wonld per-

ii.\' Hale, she's a beauty, | tell you, as

she's |

Well, she |

1 had such a suprrabundance of Timbs
she'd |

|ogly live on your owa, aud such a gentle |

But I

(good jadies’ early bed time arrived long |

“*Well, sir, all that | bave to say is,
that Isabel Hadley has a spirit of her
own, and you had better not try it on
her.”

**My moustache against your (alse frout
that I do it to night,” was Harry's re.
joinder.

*1 don’t wear a false front, Harry, and
vou know it,” and geod aunt Patty’s voice

yet,” ond I passed my tiny cup to aunt quivered with excitement, “and if you

try to kiss her, I hope she’ll box your
ears for you."

“Don't be revengeful now,
made @ mistake about your hsir.
going to try it at any rate.”

*Harry, you'll make the child cry with

your nonsense. e

because 1
I'm

Don't do it. now!

~Cry! she's not one of the crying kind, |

I can tell you. Here goes. 1 hope she
will rot cut me with those angles of hers,
though,” and the door opened and Harry
entered the room, looking perfectly inao-
cent of the intended assault.

I was stooping on the sofa, searching
for my gloves, wheun he came and stood
by me.

“Good evening. said he, extending lis
hand,

I put out miae.
of lightning hissrm was around my waist.
His mouth was close to mine, when sud
denly he sprang back several fret, lovk:
ing like anything but a conquering hero.
{ had dexterously concealed a pin in my
mouth, and belore his lips could touch
mine | thrust it forward, giving Lim a
prick which electeified him. | stooped
down and picked up the glove which he
had knocked out of my hand ogain, snd
then said very quietly,

* It is hardly worth your while to be.

(zin kissing me at so late an hour if it is|

Il —

going to take n whole week to do

| mast give you warning not to fall in  Good night, theugh,” and I nodded ma-

liciously at him, ss he stood lost in
amazement.

Dear little aunl Patty laughed tiil the
tears started.

“*You bluffed me off that time, Miss
[zabel, but beware of the next,” said he,
recovering himsalf; snd he passed bis
haud over his mouth, and then examined
| to see if there were any traces of blood.
*“Yes, I'll beware. But vou've lest
' your inustach, you kuow, tosunt Patry,”

and throwing this bomb, I followed the
two ladies up stalrs.
| *You muest not mind Harry, Tsabel,
said aunt Margaret, “he is a spoiled child
and as full of mischiefasa kitten, e
is always at Lis pranks with us.’

CHAPTER 1L

. Such was the beginuirg of my scquain.

Another glance al] tance with Harry Anstruther, and so it

' cortinued auring the rest of his vacation-
The next year passed happily to me,
| but the winter vacation did not bring
| Harry as formerly. He was an orphan
’lmd the uncontrolied possessor of a large
| fortune, nud had made up his mind as
he wiote to his aunt, to see somethirg ol
the world.

By-2ud-bye vagve rumors of mad, eol
lege pranks began to circulate in our lit
tle cotiere, and the elderly ladies, who
‘assembied 2t aunt Patty's tea-table, nod-
‘ded  their heads and looked mysterious
wihen Harry's name was mentioned.

As | entered the parior oue day, ]
heard a visitor say,

*You should really write to him, Miss
| Austruther, aund expostulate with him
‘about his conduct, George assures me
“that he is at the head of 2!l the mischief
lin college, and he would have been ex

priled longago if ite had not been so
‘adroit in escaping vositive proof. But
pethaps George, dear boy, is too severe,

for his standard is so high,” and Mrs

Welsh arranged Lier sables with much
Csatisfection vs the spoke.

‘His statidard is not oo high for de
traction,” said I, with wpo little temper,
‘as the lady smiled hersell out of th
Lroom.,

t  Aunt Margaret made no answer, but
(sighed as her knittingneedles clicked and
Mashed with unusval mpidity.  But the
teais came to good aunt Patty’s eyes us
‘she said, ‘
' I wouldu't have believed it of Harry.
 He was always full of fun, and may be he
1-c!_'ui just for mischief dress bimself up
 like a robbar, and stop the farmers oo
i their way to market, and make them give
jup their movey and things, but I don't
| believe he gambles €0, and the most
| troubled tears | had ever seen in aunt
| Patty’s eyes, stood there now,
i There must be some truth in it, sis-
ter, veplied aunt Marguret, sternly, ‘Mr.
tlale bas forbidden him in his house,’ aud
she turned her back a little more to the
light as she spoke.

Poor boy. and may be he was in love
with Nelly Hale,” and aunt Patty, whose
warm heart extended itself to all sorts of
troubles, fell into a reverie.

All further discussion of the subject

was stopped by the waiter bringing in an
nng!pl of wood for the fire. As he was
retiring, sunt Margaret said,
. ‘James, 1 wish, while we are out driv-
108, you would take down master Harry's
porkeait from over the mantel. and place
it 10 our chamber,’

James wus 100 much sstomished to
make his usual elaborate obesience, and
stood siaring vacantly at his mistress till
she reminded him of his duty by adding,
‘you may bring the carriage now.’

Avnt Patty had looked up with a
frightened air to her sisier, but the Miss-
es Apstruther wers really heroines to
their servants, 50 it was not uatil after
Jamea bad closed the door that she said.
‘Oh! Margaret, how can you do so: it
seems 50 cruel for us to desert poor Har-
ty because everybody else does.’

"l cappot have this portsait banging
there made an excuse for people like Mrs.
Welsh to discuss him as they please,’
was the reply.

As quick as a flash |

When we returned from our drive, l:
could have cried too with aunt Patty, to
miss the gay, pleesant face, which had |
looked down so saucily on me so long, in
the cheerful morning hight, or in the gray
gloaming or flickering firelight, as on the
first evening of our acquaintance,

I wor now nearly seventeen, and my
mirror told me plainly enough thau |
no longer looked like the imp or elf of
Harry's enrly acquaintance. I was an
heiress and a belle; a belle most probably
because | was an heiress. | had *filled
up' certainly; whether as my cousin had
insinuated by tea and wmuffins, | can not
say; but if George Welsh, who was now
one of my 1most devoted admirers, was
to be believed, Alice Brant herself would
bear no con;pn;iwu Lo me in grace,

With poor Harry, in the meanwhile,
matters went from bad to worse. The
gentlewman, who had been his guardian.
confessed to his sunts that he had spent
every cent of hig fortune that was avail

of it.  Then again. through Mrs. Welsh,
whom | now lovked upon 2s a bird of
ill onen, we heard of grave professors be-
ing carvicatured to their fuces, and reck.
less midnight orgies, and all the other
evils of college life, But our cup of
trouble on his sccount was full when we
lcarned that he had fought a durl, We
krew nothing positivesbout i1, only that
his opponent had been severely wounded,
and that a woman had been the cause.
The moraing after we had hirard of this

Aunt Margaret hiad pushed a little table,
ou which she was standing, up to the
mantel, and was endeavoring to detach

it hung. She said,
‘Isabel, my dear, won't you please to
help me down with this? Sister has re-

the remarks of the servautls, by having
them do it.!
‘Poor boy, I cannol.” said esunt Patty,

| was going to Europe forawhile; but that

|88 she rummaged in her drawers 10 hide
| the faulling tears.

i Aunt Margaret looked around sternly
| as she am'.}'ererd,

| *Sister, it is due to ourselves to forget
| him.'

I assisted her silently, and helped car | (hat new scrape Harry hao got in; but | she, with a sly laugh.
Iy my cousin lldr‘} & PUT[’-!I‘ 1o he swallowed my tea witha Eu‘p that |¢p§|".-\’.

| lumber room,

CHAPTER IIL

It was neatly three years after my first
introduction to my cousin.  The snow
had been falling softly and silently all

«d to pass a cozy evening together- The
tea-table was already srranged, and aunt
Patty had the silver *caddy’ in lier hand,
measuring out with scrupulous exactness
the silver shell full of tea, which con
stituted ber **drawing,” when ihe bel!
rung violently,

*What a dreadful stormy nizlt for any
one to be out,” said aunt Patty, ss she
peered into the tea uru,
just thrown the boliea. = A stamping iu
the hall, as if some person was knocking
the snow from leavy boots, aroused all
our attentions; and belore we had
to speak, the parlor door opened, and
Harry Aunstruther entered.

his face.

him witha cry of glad suprise.  Aunt
Margaret, also, on the impulse of the mo-

she had resumed Ler chair, and awaited
her nephew’s salutation with frigid dig:
niiv.

fected hiim.

now poticed that his fece had a Care-
worn appearance, not natural toit,

Presently his eve rested on e, Jen
joyed the look of astonisbment with
which he regarded me, and | said with s
low curtsey, and in a tone which wmim-
icked the one he had greeted me with
three yeurs Lcfore,

‘I'm your cousin Isahel, dear.’

*Goodness gracicus! is it possible?—
Why your not such a dreadful fright af-

he spoke.
“*No, I'm *filled vp;’ tea and muffins,
you know,” I replied, nodding my head.
We took our seats at the table, and
Harry's quick glance soon detected the
vacant space over the mantel. A grave
Yook stole over his face, then he said with
an attempt ot gayely,
“No longer worthy, eh, aunt Patty?”
But he sighed as he pointed to where the
portrait had hung.
Aunt Patiy was very much embarrassed
as she replied,
**We had it carried up to our chamber,
Harry f
*And from Lthere to the lumber room,’
interposed aunt Margaret, sternly,
The look, which overshawed the hand-
some face of my cousin. made my heart
ache for him; and I retired to my own
TOOMN B SoOn as tea was over, that § might
be no sestmint upon him and hisaunt.
The next day aunt Pasty told me there
was something about ilarry she cou'd not
find out: only that he had ackunowledged
he had lost nearly all his money; that he

she believed he was still engaged to Nelly
Hale.

My eousin was not the same 1ill spring.
In the meantime we were constantly
together, and I began to wondesr about Nel-

ly Hale. But he never metlioned her
name.
Aunt Margaret's manner toward her

nephew sultened in spite of herself, and
| had it not been for shame, I verily believe

Y, MAY 24, 1855.
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| was culled into the sistess’ chamber. — |

Harny's portrait favm the hook on which

fused, and I cannot expose curselves to|

day, and ss might came on we deew the |
curtains in the !, “le parlor. and prepar- |

where she had

time
There was
ihe same open. boyish smile as of old on |

Aunt Patty dropped the lid of |
the tea urn, and sprang forward 10 meet |

ed, and 1 who had been standing aside, |

ter al',’ end his old manner returned as |

erce, Markets, General Intelligence, Foreign and Domestic News.

that the portrait would have been restored l
. g ,
to its original place. !
The last week of his stay with us had
arrived,

Our aunts were enteriaining a

(WHOLE NO. 166.

“Nohody but a Printer’. from each other. than if two orthree wero

S‘"-h was the s[h\eri"g re'“.’“‘k nf a l‘ﬁ. ‘ng‘nhfﬂ' n the same ‘lll". since the
person residing not a thousand miles from T09!'s more room 10 gro_w. and thoy ﬁn‘nl I
the door of our sanctum, in refering to EFe8ier amounl of nourishment when thus

circle of friends in the drawing-room- | e profession we follow in pride. No-
we were alone lﬂgvlh?r in the par-| body but a printer,” in sooth? It makes
lor. | was croching a purse for my cous- | our blood run rampant through our veins,

in, telking busily the while of Lis antici-
pated tour.

“How lenvy vou, Harry; 1T wish i
was going 100 ," 1 said enthusiastically.
| ‘WIll you go, dea. Beli?" he « ried. sud-
denly. *Could you love such a worth.
less, good-for-nothing scamp as [ am?
. Nelly Hale, and theganbling, ai.d the
~duel, all crowded upon my mind. T rose
indignautly .
| *What do you mean, gir, by oflering me
reputation,
conlronted

the remnants of a heart, and

‘and fortune? Me? Aund 1

him as 1 spoke,

' Alns! had | been more indfierent, pro-

bably I should not have Leen so angry.
I think he was paler, though his laugh

able, an | this was by far the greater part | was light, os he asked in his old, wock-

ing way.

‘Mercy, Beli! What wou'd you have
said if I had been in earnest?

I was so astonished, that for a moment
my hear t seemed 1o cease beating; but 1
quick!y answered.

“Then 1 should have informed your
aunts, who would have speedily rid me of
| the annoyance,” and 1 picked up the purse
and went on with my eroching.
|| knew not what demon prompted that
ungenerous reply. My cousin looked ot
me so reproachiully, that I could scarcely
restrain my tears. He arose, walked up
and down the room once or twice,
conquering some emotion, said,

‘Forgive me, leabel, You were justly
‘angry at my supposed trifling; but do not
rob me of my aunts’ love. Itis all 1
| have left now.’
| My tears were gatheing fast. I dares
| not trust my voice 1o snswer. [ would
| not look up lest | sheuld betray mysell.—
"In a short time Harry left the room.

| That evening, st tea-table, he told us
| that he should leave early the next morn. |

' ing, ns he had some business to settle in
'New York before he sailed,
expressed their astonishment, scanned his
face narrowly, and no doubt wondered

1 sat up hnlf the night to fi
putse. 1  hLad

' choked me.
'nish  the

‘ground.  When I harded it to him
uext morning. 1 tried bard to steady voice

‘and lip, as ] said with averied eyes,
|

in Harry.'

'sorrow of her life-time.
| my eyes burned, but there were no tears

| even the sympathy, in them now; but my
ftrembling limbs alimost refused to support

ma, and the hand, which he took at part-

his veins.
the doog, then | went to my room,
the desolation I felt, end the
woans which escaped me, told me plainly
Lhew indiffesent 1 was to Harry Aunstruther,
|[CoscrLvvenp NEXT WERK]
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'ing good varu in its editor’s 1. ble;
[ “Oue of farmers, hein

our western

ment, had risen with unusual activity; very much annoyed last summer by lis
but before her sister’s greeting was over, | best sow breaking through into the corn-

‘
for a _
to find ! !mlge of Prubate, or by anv Justice of the

fiold, search was iusiuted in vain
hole in the rail tence. Fuiling
| any, nn atlempl was next made to drive

Hi¢ aunt’s manner very perceptibly af- out the animal by “the same way ol her

Iis greeting was constrain- : : ;S t o
| The owner thea resolved 1o watch Ler| Person holding any State office is allowed
and ];nsting himsell in o t0°48800 a0y \\'n‘rrnns ar prant o0y certifi.
end  €ate under the Fugitive Slave Law, under

entrance; but of course without suecess,

' proceedings;
lence corner, he saw ber enter at oue

ol a hollow log, ocutside the field, and

emerge ot the otler end within the inclos.
‘ure. **Eureka!” cried he, **1 lave you
[now, old ludy!™ Accordingly, he pro-
| ceeded, after urnine her out once more to
's0 arrznge tha lng (it being very crooked)

“that both ends opencd on the outside of

|the ficld. The pextday the snimal was

.observed to emer her accustomed place,
‘and shoitly emerge again.
i “*Her astonishmment,” says our cor-

,respoudent, **at finding herself in the
same lield whence she had started, istoo
ludicrous to ba deseribed! She looked
| this way und then that, grunted her d's
satisfaction, and finally returned to her
|original starting place; and afier a de-
Hiberple survey of the matter, 1o satisfy
i: hersell that it was all right, she again en-
tered the log.  On emerging once more
ion the wrong side, she evinced éven more
surprise than before, and tugning sbout,
retraced the log in an oppogite direction.
Finding this effort likewise in vain, after
looking long and attetively at the position
of things, with a short, angiygrun: of dls-
appointment, and perhaps fear, she wrn-
ed short round, and started off on a brisk
run, nor could eicher coaxing or driving
ever after induce her to visit that part of
the ficld! She seemed to have a super-
stition coucerning the spot.”
.
Marshall county, Mississippi, was, one
day last week, the scene of a brutal mur-
der. A Mr. Mark, with some relations,
called at the house of Mr. Smith; and,
after a few moments eonversation, Mark
shot young Smith with a revolver, Miss
S., @ sitser of the young man, being near
made some remarks to Mark who imme-
diately fired upon her, killing her instant.
ly. This happened a few miles from
Holly Springs. It is believed that the
wounds of young Smith are not fatal.—
We learn from the Empire Democrat that
parties are in pursuit of the murderers.

as il

5 i
His aunts )

foulishly

| wrought blue furget-me-not on the crimson | B
: the | 8¢t another there, dovsn’t Lef

‘Do not think too unkin fly ef me, cws-

Aunt Margeret's spectacles were blurred
| by the tears which she would now let full,
' when she bid Harey good b'ye, but  poor
aunt Patty cried as if 1t wos the on= grent |
As for myself,

ing. must have sent an icy chiil thirough
| saw the carringe drive from
and |
tears and

to hear such expressions from the lips of
those nursed on republican soil,  *Nobaody
but a printer. anvhow!” Who wrs Ben.
jamic Franklin? *Nobody but a printer?”
Who was William Caxion, one of the
fathers of Iiterature? *Nobody but w
'printer!”  Who was Farl Stanhope?  *No-
body but a .rinter!” Who was Goveruor
Arnmnstrong, of Massachusets? ‘Nobody

| but a printer!’

Wiho was Governor Big-
ler, of Pennsylvania, and Governor Ihig-
ler. of Calefornia? *Nobody but print-
ers!’ George P Morris, N. P. Willis,
Joseph Gales, Charles Richardson, James
Harper, Horace Greely, Bayard Taylor.
Robert Sears, nnd Senators Dix, Cameron
and Niles—who are they? *Nobody but
printers, anyhow?  Oune thing is evident;
jevery person that can’'t Le n
printer.  Brains are nocessary.
{ -. .
! A Twelve Pound Chunk,
, We clip the following fromm the Kan-
' sus Herald, edited by Capr,E. L. Easton-
I A returned Califorpien relates the fol-
(lowing good one: The landlord of a ho-
| tel, built of boards, and located near the
| Tekult diggins, was presented by s
wife with a fine twelve pouand boy, which
comiug to the ears of a wag, he citcula-
| ted the story that the host had found a
twelve pound  chunk, which ran ke
wild-fire through the place, and guite an
lexcitement was created. A few weeks
alterwards, @ miner fromanother gnarter,

L_‘! VOMSeS

having heard of the twelve pouud chunk,
arrived at the hotel, and at once made
!application tegihe landlady for lodgiug.
' Her husband being absent, she atiended
I_ to the guest, w hen the fullowing conver-
'sation ensued, which should be prefuced
| by the remark that the story tad explo
| ded several days before his arrival, and
the landlady had enjoyed the sell with
| the rest:
‘It was your husband, ma'am, wasn't
Lit, who got the twelve pound chunk?”
' *He had some help, | believe," replied
‘Yes, | s'pose so, Whiere wes he dig-
! gillg?'
*Oh, that’s a secret,’

| *Yes, | spose it i3,

He thinks he'll
r’!

‘T don’t know what he thinks, but |
now he won't)’
‘1 shouldu't thiuk it probuble, although
it is possible.
So they say.’
| The miner here paused a while, et lust,

lafier a moment's e flection, he said:
I spise the chunk's goue wint 1?

cradle.’

| The miner bent cver, when a pair of
giving

| chubby fists wers extended, and
' the joyful landlady one look, he leit for
| parts unknown.
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Mullification in Massachuseits.

| The so-called *‘act to protect the rights
and liberties of the peopln of Massachu-
| setles,” which has been  reported to
| Senate of that State, is of the rankest nu!
Hlification  character. It provides

I be eutitied to  the benifit of the wiit ol
'habeas corpus, which may be issued by
the Supreme Court,
| Pleas, nny Justiess’ 01 Police Court of any
Peity or town; by any Court of Record,

Jesce even; provided such magistrates
are knnwn to be within five miles of the
place where thie party is imprisoned. No

penalily of forfeiting his offiice nnd being
forever ineiigible to any ofice of trust or
emolument under the laws of the Com-
monwealth, Sherifls, constables, police
officers and the volunteer militia nre for
bidden 1o ect in uny way incarying out
the provisious of the Fugitize Slave Law
of 1850, under penalty of & fine of not
| less than 81,000, nor more than 82 000
and imprisonmment iu the State Prison for
a term of from one to 1wo years. Any
| persen who shall act as council or attor-
ney for any claimant of an alleged fugitive

appearing as councel or attorney in any
(of the courts ofthe State.

|4 ]
‘tion of an alleged fugitive.

fanatism was passed to a third reading on
Thursday.— Detroil Free Press,
e —
How 10 PLaNT Crcumsers, MeLons &c
As the cosl of seed is trifling, we have

‘Not exactly,’ replied the lady, throw-
ing open the duor, ‘for there it 1s in he

the |
that |

The *‘Kuickerbocker® tells the follow- every alleged fugitive from rervice shall |

Court of Cummon

shatl be deemed to have resigned any '
commission he may hold from the State,
and shall thereafier be incapacitated from |

U No Sate 14
'jail is to be used as a place for the deten- |

for the past few years always succeeded

process. Inslead of p'anting a few seeds
in hills at the distance they would ulii-
mately be required 1o grow, we have put
in a large quantiy over the whole ground; 1
so that at first we had & hundred plants
where only one was needed. Sometimes
we have had a plant come up on every

in getting good vines by the followingl

two inches over the whole bed.

the weaker ones with a pair of sheers, so
as not to disturb the roots of those remain-
ing. The bugs have
in the thinning process, but we have ne-|

materialiy assisted ',

isolated.  The fruit will also be wore
solid and of Letter quality.

I+ should also be remembered that air
and light are essential tc the growth and
matur'y of the fruit; and it is better to
occasionally cut out a thrifty plant than
that the ground be too densely covered. —
Just vines enough to thinly cover the
ground, will produce better than double
thisnumber,—~American Agriculturist.
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PraxT Your Coxy Earvv.—For many
years pnst we have casefully noted corn,
aud our observations have fairly convin-
ced us that in nine cases out of ten, the
former has a decided preference—-but for
what reason we may not be able clearly
to explain. We incline to the opinion,
however, that itis something like this:
Early planted corn liag & chance to strike
i1s roots deep into the soil, and is thus
enabled to withstand a drouth or lack of
moisture, which usuvally begins near the
same time in the season of eacl) year.—
Or it may be that the crop haviag a long-
er time 0 mature in, ig able to take ad-
vantnge ol everything iz iis favor. B
whatever mnay be the cause, we have no
hesitation in recommending that cora be
planted in this latitude ss soon as the
ground is warm enough to sprout it.

It inigcht be remarked that should the
searon be uniformly favorable, little or
o difference might be perceived., Or
shiould a severe drouth occur Just ar the
earing time of au early planted field: the
yield might be less than of one planted
later, but such cases are not common, and
1t 15 vasily seen that in the former case
there is nothing lost, sed in *he latter a
drouth is about as likely to occur when a
late planted field is in earing, as at the
earing time of one earlier.

From our boyhood days we have no-
ticed that those farmers who are lovked
to a3 the best and most prosperous, plan-
ted their corn early, sometimes fimshing
in April.  O¢ course nobody raised bet-
ter corn.  Late frosts seldom or never
kill ecarly cormn; if they cut it down, it
comes ngain, the voot is not killed. Corn
'should be planted by the middle of May,
and we would prefer that it be done soon-
er than later, if the spring is not back-
iward.—-[.-:‘-!. Farmer,
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Ruies ¥or Serr GoversMexT.—Dy a
 Prudent Old Gentleman,—Always sit
next the carver, if you can, st dinner,

Ask no woman her ege.

Re civi!l to all rich uncles and sunts,

Never joke witha policeman.

{ Take no uotes or gold with yeutoa
| fancy bezaar—mnothing but silver.

Your oldest hat, of courre, for an eve-
uing party,

Don't play chess with a widow,

Never contradict a man who stutters.

Make friends with the steward on
board a sicamer—there’s no knowing
how soon you may be placed in his pow-
ET.

Tn every strange houvse it is well to in-
quire whe re tte brandy is kept—ounly
thiok, if you were taken ill in the middle
of the night!

Reep your own secrets, Tell
' man being you dye your whitkers.

Write not one more letter than you
can help. The man who keeps a large
| correspondence is a martyr tied, not to

the stake, but to the post.

Wind up yvour conduct, like your
watch, once a dny, examining winutely
whether you are ,fast’ or *slow.’

| Punch.
| —i - P - —

Uxexpectin  Pavusst.—We under-
stand that one of our old ond repeeted
cit’zens, a ietired merchant, recieved a
few days ago, ina letter from Boston,
without signature and with nothing to
show its source, a thousand dollar note of
the Globe Bank at Boston, with the re-
mark that the senderowed the money, and

no hu-

took that oppertunity of returning it to
the person to whom it belonged,

Alexandria Gazelle.
S T— e —
Tue Porato Disease.—Mr. W, Tugates
of Kinderhonk, lud., claims the reward of

' 810,000 offered by the Massachusetts
Legislature for a discovery of a preven.

tive of the “‘potsto rot” He says the
cause isa bug, and the prevention consists
in cutting off the vines before they shed
their blows, about three or four inchos
above the ground, reroving all the leaves,

It is reporied in literary circles in Bos-
u that the very spirited parody on Te-
nyson’s Battle Ode, which was originally

Ao | published in the Boston T :
| This disgraceful specanen “fﬂfm?ilioni&e lill:u[' il el o 1, 4 under

The Bright Brigade,” was
written by a daughter of Hoa. Edwarad
Everett. The Home Journai pronounced
it**the most successful parody vyet at-
tempted.”

At Fort des Moines, Jowa, there is a dreadful
scarcity of women. In one Louse were found

nineteen bachelors: and ondy | married conple.
The edicr entreats the ladies to come out there.

—— e

_One vonng mar. in the vicinity of Boston, shot
himself last week, because he could mot get

a wife ; and another because *he could not get
a divorce.

e

Some crusty. fusty, lusty, wmsty,"dasty, gusty -

. curmudgeon of aYman, the follows
As fas? as the expanding leavs of the ata cele an, gave the following, toas 3

vines interfere with each other we cut off be ke our old naids—ever ready, lua never
wanted:”

bration: *Our fire engines—Max, they

Poverly must be a womsm—ik is so
nd of pinching a persop.

ver failed (o fiud twice or thrice the need-| The editor of the Detrois Bimes says

ed number of plants removed or left here he heard .
and there and & solitary vine has been i eard, a day or two sinee, the follow-

ng illostration of early piety:—*Pray

euough 10 cover the ground. God to bless father and mother, and
The same ground will yield much bet- and—by jinks I must mbk‘ qiic:.:

ter by baving the vimes at equal distances get into bed before Mary does.™




